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S am the firſt that have introduced 
this Kind of Dramatick Entertain- 
ment upon the Stage, I think it ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary to ſay ſomething by 


way of Preface, not only to ſhew the Nature of 
it, but to anſwer ſome Objeftions that have 
been already raised againſt it by the graver ſort 


of Wits, and other intereſted People. 


Mie have often had Tragi-Comedies upon the 


Engliſh Theatre with Succeſs : but in that ſort 
of Compoſition the Tragedy and Comedy are in 
diſtin&t Scenes, and may be eaſily ſeparated from 


each other, But the whole Art of the Tragi- —. 
_ Comi-Paſtoral Farce lies in interweaving the | 


ſeveral Kjnds of the Drama with each other, 
ſo that they cannot be diſtinguiſyd or ſeparated, 


A 2 3 


4 * . 
s 1 


: a 5 * „ - 
& > & 15 * ed 4 
- ” 
8 * of 4 * J t 
Ins. of * 14 . " > 
7 * - 
* — * 
* # 2 4 * 8 »4 - * 2 4 — 
7 ba, "+ p \ . 
1 1 4 * 7 4 
ant „ 1 1 6 . 


by 


1 62 * * 
s | £3 
4 #% I * — if 
* "9. * * 
; The | s 
„„ #% * Y > 4 


Tragedy, 


* 
— 
0 
” 


= 
0 


Fir, As to the Plot, they deny it to be Tragi- 
cal, becauſe its Cataſtxophe is a Wedding, which 
hath ever been accounted Comical. © Fs 

Secondly, As to the Characters; that thoſe of 
a Tuſtice of Peace, a Pariſh-Clark, and an Em- 
bry&$Ghofty, are very improper to the Dignity 
of. Tig@gedy, and "were never introdugpd' by the 
ST x OM 
Thirdly, They ſay the Sentiments are not Tra- 
gical, becauſe they are thoſe of the Ioweſt Coun- 
„ CD Oy; 

* Laſtly, They will not allow' the Moral to be 
pope for Tragedy, becauſe the End of Tragedy 
being to ſhow human Lift ix its Diſtreſſes, Imper- 
fections and Infirmities, thereby to ſoften the 
Mind of Man from its natural Obanracy and 

 Hawghtineſs, the Moral ought to have the ſame 
Tendency ; but this Moral, they ſay, feems en- 
tirely calculated to flatter the eAndience in their 
Vanity and Self-conceiredneſs, oY 


You all have Senſe enough to find it out. 

Io the Firſt Objection J anſwer, that it is fill 
a diſputable Point, even among the beſt Cri. 
ticks, whether a Tragedy may not have a happy 
Cataſtrophe ; ht the French Authors are of 
—_— | 4; Ha, | thys 
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| # WY they. greatly affect ed 240 int V oduce Nur ſes 


2 Thoughts are almoft the ſame, and they 


The PRE FACE. 


js Opinion, effect From moſt of their Mo, 7 

q- We 17 RV Ob $58; 8 43 
Fa anſwer 0 the. Second Objeffinn, I conn 
Arm, that any of the Antients have either a 
Þ Juſtice of Peace, a Pariſh-Clarky,or.4x Embryo 
"Ghoſt in their Tragedies, yet whoever will look 
1 5 Sophocles, Euripides, or Seneca, Will And 


T N their Pieces, which every one muſt graut 
"fo be an inferior C haracter to à Juſtice of Peace 3 
# imitation of which. alfo, I bave- introduced. 4 


Grandmother and au Aunt. 


10 the third Objection; which, s the Mean. 
meſs of the Sentiments, I anſwer, that the Sen- 
ments of Princes: and Clowns have not in reali- 
y that. difference which they ſeem to haue: 


only differ as the ſame Thought is attended with 


b 4. Meanneſs or Pomp of Diction, or receive a 
Gifferent Light — the Circumſtances each 
CCharatter is converſant in. But theſe Criticks 
. have forgot the Preceft f their n Ae 


Who tells them, 
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; —Tragicus plerumque dolet ſermone poet 


; Is anfiver. to the Objection a6 the Mural, 
: have only this to alledge, That the Moral of 
2 this Piece is conceaPd*; "and Mar Thar are 


aul ſo as to exerciſe the Judgments: of tbe 
Ane, Pave not been diſapprov'd by the besF 


<4 
oF 
* * 
n 
RSS. 8 
3 
8 
. 5 
723 
8 


* 


Tie REFA |, 
Ciiticks x. Aud T would have thoſe that ob. Qj; 
fect againit it as a Piece of Flattery, conſider, pn 


YL 


that there is ſuch a Figure as the Irony. hp 


. 


nene 


6 Eri, They object to the Plut, that it throws © 
= the Characters into the deepeſt Circumſtances of . 
. Diſtreſs: Inferiors trampled upon by the Tyranny 5 
F Power, a Soldier to be or for Deſertion, g 
and an innocent Maid in the utmoſt eg = 
, which 
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Comedy. "IRAN 
_ Thirdly, They will not allow the Sentiments & 
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9 | See Bollws Chapter of concealed Sentences, 
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Tho PRE rack. 


ST the Second ObjeFion L anf wer, That 
2 haus not been omitted in the Antient 
Comedy; Ariſtopha nes Having laid the Scene of 
* Bdlezyo: among the Shades ; and Plautus has 
Wroduc'd a Lar familiaris, in his Prologue t 
te Aulularia, which rho not actually a GH, 
is very little better. a 
os A 0 the Third 0bj eHion, That the Senti- 
of Ments are not Comical, J anſwer, That the 
2 Ghofts are the only C harafters which are ob. 
etod to us impro 7 for Comedy, which I have 
| Wready proved to be juſtly introduced, as follows 
ig the Manner of the old Comedy; but a they 
allow that the Sentiment s naturally flow from 
#he Character, "thoſe of the Juſtice, Clowns, 
ts c. which are V cen C harabters, 
ly Pult be Comical. For the Sentiments being cons. 
d. wey'd in Number and Rhime, I have the eAth 
ce rig of the Bel Modern French C Omedies. Fi 
*| By | * 

1 | The only Objeftion again it as 4 Paſtoral 
Falls pon the Characters, which they ſay are 
Pertly Paſtoral, and partly not ſo. They infict 
byt Lale, that a & ergeant of Granadiers i 
14 204 a Paſtoral Character, and that the others 
e\ſo far from being in the State of Innocence, 
2 that the Clowns are Im 29 and the 
L | war with C d. 


- 3 To this I ve eply, that Virgil talks of Soldiers : 
| * hns She .- 


Impius 


| | "i * Wk 0 Ive 138 L NY: 9 = 3 | 

3 080 ö 

| -Impius hae tam cult Nomlamies tb, 

J o ; Coven iN 

| 150 the 025 en, af the Sergeant FAO * 
cording to My Epithet Virgil, Impius Mi j 

hes, which may be. ſeen in FRE 8 Perch of A 3 


au Dogs: dle Hue a Sold 0 be damn dd. 1 
_ n XD CIS 
1 . in ſhort; a Soldier. 70 Aa. $ win ig but jul © 
the ſame. thing that a Wolf 1s..t0. 1s\ Flocks N 
and as. naturally talbd of or introduc! d e x 
the ret of the Charatters, cam only Joy 4 5 
copied Nature, making the Youths Amor 
. Medlock, and the Damſels Complying a 
Fraitful. Fhoſe that are the mod converſant-i1 
the, Country, are. cle bei Judges 7 . feel 1 
An e \ oy ah it bs 
: EY Fa 5 a 
* Loft They olject ei, it as a > Frcs, 
oh Fiſt, ; Becauſe the Sad ji of the. Phu 0 
ſhould anſwer: to: the Extravagance of the Cb 
raters, which\ghey [ay this. _ Watts. an 2 
therefore is no Farce, . 
Secondiy, They, deny the Cberatferr #0. ad z 
Farcical, 77 auſe they are actually in Nature. "1 
Thirdly, If it was a true, Farce, the Sent! 
ments ought to be ſtrain d, to bear a proportion 
Irregularity ws the Plot. 450 8 en 9 
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4 entirely left out, 27 would 2 of wy we! 
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g. Þ ET Hr 70 ti 725 2 iz 528 
© | are or Comedies, el Att Farces. .. an 
1 '" Secondly,” Let the n, confider the 
„Nature f Farce, that i 3s ee up of eAbjar- 
+ 1 dities and Incongruities, and that thoſe 198 
which have theſe Qualities in the greg 

ree are the mot Farces; and they, w 1 
2 this to be ſo from- the Charafte J. * e ger 
2 wo bk From that of the bees © hoſt 0 
Fo C E u th Corel on of the firſt, 7 '. 9 — 
Fir tems, Ariſtop hanes? Authority fo things, I 
"1 thi fort HE), who Hat ß introduced. a Ch 
> © rus of Frogs, aud made Lo talk in the # * 
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— "5 nods, 145, 
| Betis, k. oak; 


b hs = | Witte 1e rina, cee. 1 
Þ « 3) ; # & > = 


Fes. i he Duty of our own Ne br gives it DE 
| Toro of the Air the Faculty of Speech equal with 
How the Parrot. Swans and Ellgau: Chairs i in the Ope- 
54 Diocleſian have danc d upon the Engliſh 
oY # e with good _— Shakeſpear hath ſome 
"" . 


Character of pho It ot, as A 


| 2055 25 roy its C Baracter as a Farce, 


p king wall, and 
2 N 


ee 1 99 e In 


| ethi 
''caſt about Hin, .s 1. 
x u a Mt, woch In; 1 Opi- 
nion, 4 eri that mate a ure 
556 Modern Farce. bh ah - 90 


f irahy, The Septime * are bra of t the E 92 
Did, 23 they ere fy . 9 85 a 


Clowps convey'd TH, the 
Rhine, _ 250% ts Nodes 80 Ex 


rapedy; that I deſig 802 ok. ng, of 4 
65 50 25 20 cavil 67 7 it i fat Wehe 
22 


{ hag Varthy: a Pie. to Paſtoral ;, whep they 


5 25 rl 4 4 Paſtiral, that my Exdeavoprs zer 
ree to write 4 Fafce; and guben they 


155 WJ. 


Defien was @ Tragi:Comi-Paſtoral : 
when they conſider this, they 11 all agree, that 


 Thave 75 enough « executed whar ] purpos'd, 
which is 4a 


I contend for. Tet that Tight as 
void the Cavils and Miſinterpretations of ſevere 
C TIHCES, J have wot call it a $1745 ec x 
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4 5 undetermin'd in par ues eAppellation of 
9 the What Ch WE Kall it, 2hi-h Name * 4 
2 


4 ſeveral 
I that the Quit ie e ep a in ae | 


Pieces. that the Scenes are e 
9 1700 Juſtice, trictiy ober dꝰd; the G 


3 Characters. Tanight e 


. ee RE bk 


Paſloral, o Farce, but left the Name entire- 


unerceß pt iona but I added ta it a Hag: 

Ami patch Fre, as it compri Yo i 
Jae, Reader il 6 IWW 0: 

The Judicious Reader. will e 


1 
irt are entire *7 * 

further upon | 
© Condutt of the fort ESTES the 
© Piece in general but ſhall only ay, that the Suc- 
4% this Piece hat iet teu the Stage 
gives encour urggement to our Drameatick Writers 
© to follow its Model; and evident! demonſtrates 
that this ſort of Drama is 20 it 008 
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Tuſtice Statute e e 
( Ire Toni, Sit Rx 5, 
k | | Jn n, alias, 5 4 


Dock, alias Timothy? es . bauen. 


4 . * 8 F 
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Feten Wenths, he Sergeam At. NMorri. 
Steward to r Roger I” — Mr. Quin. 
Conſtable + — Mr. Penroy. ; 
Oorpo 8 ee — e Weller, a 7 
Stave, 2 Pariſh- Dann 8694 
The Ghoſt of Child unborn:Mr. Norris lan. 


Countrymen, Ghoſts, and Soldiers: 


WOMEN. 


Kitt the Ste ward's Daugh- 
tel, alias Kitty Carrot. e Bicknel. 


Dorcas, Peaſcod's Siſter Mrs. Wills Sen; 


Jozee, 1 ——— left ee 10 — 


go. — — Mrs. Baker. 
Grandmother; 
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E C E N E, A Contr Gulli 9 Hall, 
adorn d oth Scurcheons and Nr Horns. 
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Eater Steward, Squire, Kitty, Dock, and 
others in C ountry Habits. 
on you are ready i 1n your Parts, 

> and in your Dreſs too, I ſee ; 

your own beſt Cloaths do the 
— Buſineſs. Sure never Was 

Play and Actors ſo ſuited. Come, range your 

ſelves before me, Women on the Right, and 

Men on the Left. Squire Thomas, you make a 

good Figure. N W range themſelves. 


B 


Steward. 


. 


Squire 


. 
„ 
. 


32 LEED 


x : 2 * a N 
f , "WI 
, : 
* 
- — Be 

* : * 7 * * BY 8 | . * D : "IS. 755 

4 8 — * 4 7 8 7 6 b | 7 7 * 5 * N : 5 * p * 2 
2 | A . . 5 5 y I 4. . 8 
N — . * N — 4 * — i . ® I b "= 
, 3 * 4 n g's, * „ 4 _... 
Iu „ FP Oo & Bey, "Ys. | | WE 
3 | Ae 0 MLL enen a ">; | _ 
OS TH „1 . * -» * N | 2 : - 
8 R * ; 4 ; k. £ _ «Do £ = I : * = 
2 9 . 8 - j 3 1 — 

5 , 7 - . ——_ 
+" Ve „ a t 8 ta ai un- 1 
F J a £ 7 ; — bY, ft 
w 3 " © 5 - 4 | þ , : ” . 1 # 
Sy 5 78 5 | | © 
y Eloaths ; but call me Thomas Filbert, as 
| oY „% ERS 3. *s ; ** — — 1 N * „ * , * A 


: 


am in the Play. | = 
Steward. Chear up, Daughter, and make 
Kiity Carrot the | ſhining. Part: Squire Tomas 
is to be in Love with you to Night, Girl. 1 
Kitty. Ay, I have felt Squire Thomas's Love © 
to my Coſt. I have little Stomach to play, in 
the Condition he hath put me into. [ eAſide. 
Steward. Jonas Doch, doſt thou remember 
thy Name? - . Ps 
Dock. My Name? Jo—Jo—Jones. Nom 
that was the Name my Godfathers gave me. 
My Play Name is Timothy Pea——Pea—— 
Peajcod ; ay, Peaſcad—— and am to be ſhot 


5 
8 ; 
1. ERS 
3 pl 
2 1 

2 
As Hae? 
A REC 
Fo "4 . 


7 5 


for a Deſerter, —— 

Steward. And you, Doll? 
Doll). An't pleaſe ye, I am Dorcas, Peaſ- 
cod's Siſter, and am to be with Child, as it 
e. | 50 . 
 1/# Conntry-m. And JI am to take her up, 
as it were I am the Conſtable. _ | 

2d Country-m. And J am to ſee Tim ſhot, 
as it were=—T am the Corporal. 

Steward. But what is become of our Ser- 
geant ? 1 5 
Dorcas. Why Peter Nettle, Peter, Peter. 
„FTT 
Nettle. Theſe Stockings of Su/az's coſt a 

woundy deal of pains the pulling on: But 
what's a Sergeant without red ie, ? . 

ock. 
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Die! PI dreſs thee, Peter, I'll dreſs thee. 
Fong ſtand ſtill, I muſt twiſt thy Neckcloth); 
I would make thee hold | up thy Head, and 


J have a ruddy Complexion ; Tools prithee don't 


look black in the Face, Man. ¶Tioiſting bu 
Neckcloth.) Thou muſt look fierce and read. 
ful. [Making Whiskers with à Cork] But 
what ſhall we do fora Grenadier's Cap? 
Steward. Fetch the Leathern Bucket that 
hangs in the Bellfry ; that is curiouſly painted 
before, and will make a Figure. 
Nettle. No, no, I have what's worth 
twenty ont : The Pope's Mitre, that my 
Maſter Sir Roger ſeiz d, when they Would 


have burnt him at our Market Town. 


Steward. So, now let every body with- 
draw, and prepare to begin the Playx. 
¶ Exeunt eActors. ] 1 1 
My Daughter debauched! ns by that Booby 
Squire! Well, perhaps the Conduct of this 
Play may retrieve her Folly, and preſerve her 


eg Poor Girl! I'cannot 1 thy 


Tears. 
Hs [Enter Sir Roter 5 

Sir 87 Look ye, Steward, dom t tell 
me you can't bring them in. I will have a 
Ghoſt; nay, I will have a Competence of 
Ghoſts. What, ſhall our Neighbours think 
we are not able to make a Ghoſt? A Play 
without An one 1s one? 18 like,—igad it is like 


B 2 3 Steword. 


a The WHAT YE CALL IT. 


_ Steward. Sir, be ſatisfied; you ſhall have 
Ghoſts. ry Ton EM "3 
Sir Roger, And is the Play as J order'd it, 
both a Tragedy and a Comedy? I would 


have it a Paſtoral too: and if you could make 


it a Farce, ſo much the better——and what 
if you crown'd all with a Spice of your 
Opera? You know my Neighbours never 
law a Play before; and d'ye ſee, I would 
| ſThew them all ſorts of Plays under one. 

Steward. Sir Roger, 1t 1s contrived for that 
very purpoſe. _ 

Enter two Juſtices.] 

Sir Roger. Neighbours, you are welcome. 
Is not this Steward of mine a pure ingenious 


Fellow now, to make ſuch a Play for us theſe 
Chriſtmas Holidays. [Exit Steward boring. ] 


—A rare Headpiece! He has it here, i faith. 
[ Pointing to his own Head.) But indeed, I 
gave him the Hint—— To ſee now what 
Contrivance ſome Folks have! We have fo 
fitted the Parts to my Tenants, that ev'ry 
Man talks in his own way and then we 


ha ve made juſt three Juſtices in the Play, to 


be play d by us three Juſtices of the Quorum. 
 »xſt Juſtice. Zooks! — ſo it is; — main 


Ingenious.— And can we ſit and ſmoke at 


the ſame time we act? 55 e 

Sir Roger. Ay, ay, — we have but three 
or four Words to ſay, — and may drink and 
be good Company in Peace and Silence all the 
while after. | 2d Juſtice 


way 


De WHAT PTE CALL IT. 5 
= | 5 1 Fo | 
24 Juſtice. But how ſhall we know when 
e are to ſay theſe fame Words? 
Sir Roger. This ſhall be the Signal — 
| whenT 2 down the Tankard, then ſpeak you, 
Sir _— and when Sir Humphry ſets 
down the Tankard, ſpeak you, Squire Sta- 
CCC;ĩ˙¹- 3 
1, Juſticeo. Ah, Sir Roger, you are old Dog 
t theſe things. ID 
24 Juſtice. To be ſure. . | 
Sir Roger. Why Neighbours, you know, 
Experience, Experience I remember your 
Harts and your Bettertons -—But then to 
ſee your Othello, Neighbours, how he would 
fra ve and roar, about a fooliſh flower'd Hand- 
kerchief! — and then he would groul fo 
manfully, —and he would put out the Light, 
and put the Light out ſo cleverly! hut huſh 
the Prologue, the Prologue. 


[They ſeat themſelves with much Ceremony 
at the Table, on which are Ny and 
Tobacco, and a large Silver Tankard. 
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a De WHAT YE CALL IT. 


Steward. Sir, be ſatisfied ; you ſhall have 
o / NR 

Sir Roger. And is the Play as I order'd it, 
both a Tragedy and a Comedy? I would 


have it a Paſtoral too: and if you could make 


it a Farce, ſo much the better——and what 
if you crown'd all with a Spice of your 
Opera? You know my Neighbours never 
ſaw a Play before; and d'ye ſee, I would 


ſhew them all forts of Plays under one. 


Steward. Sir Roger, it is contrived for that 
very purpoſe. 


Enter two Juſtices] 8 
Sir Roger. Neighbours, you are welcome. 
Is not this Steward of mine a pure ingenious 


Fellow now, to make ſuch a Play for us theſe 
Chriſtmas Holidays, [Exit Steward bowing.] 


— A rare Headpiece! He has it here, 1 faith. 


Pointing to his own Head.) But indeed, I 
gave him the Hint.—— To ſee now what 
Contrivance ſome Folks have! We have ſo 
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fitted the Parts to my Tenants, that ev'rxy 


Man talks in his own way !-—and then we 


have made juſt three Juſtices in the Play, to 


be play'd by us three Juſtices of the Quorum. 
1. Faſtice. Zooks !l—— ſo it is; ——main 


Ingenious.— And can we ſit and ſmoke at 


the ſame time we at? . 


Sir Roger. Ay, ay, — we have but three 


or four Words to ſay.— and may drink and 


be good Company in Peace and Silence all the 
whule after. | 2d Juſtice 


1 
* LT * 
e 


The HAT TE CALL IT. 5 
24 Fuſtice. But how ſhall we know when 


e are to ſay theſe ſame Words? 
* Sir _ This ſhall be the Signal 
_whenl 
Sir 22 and when Sir Humphry ſets 
Fate. 


et down the Tankard, then ſpeak you, 
e Tankard, ſpeak you, Squire Sta- 
/. Fuſtice. Ah, Sir Roger, you are old Dog 


9 l 
at theſe things. 


24 Juſtice. To be ſure. 


Sir Roger. Why Neighbours, you know, 
Experience, Experience I remember your 
Harte and your Bettertons -——But then to 


ſee your Othello, Neighbours, how he would 
rave and roar, about a fooliſh flower'd Hand- 

| Kkerchief | — and then he would groul ſo 
manfully, —and he would put out the Light, 
and put the Light out ſo cleverly ! but huſh 


Ethe Prologue, the Prologue. 


7 
5 


[They ſeat themſelves with much Ceremony 


2447 the Table, on which are * . and 


Tobacco, and a large Silver Tankard. 
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y * 1 5 1 
. Nor 44 14 * 
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Pp R 0 I. 0 0 U E. 
| Spoken by Mr. Pinkerhman. 


* 


I r Entertainment of this W bo, 

This Something, or this Nothing of 4 Play,. 
Which ſtrives to pleaſe all Palates at a time, = 
With Ghoſts and Men, Songs, Dances, Proſe and Rhime, ] 
This Comick Story, or this Tragick Teſt, ' i | 
May make you laugh, or cry, 45.you like beſt Fi f 0 
May exerciſe your Good, or your Ill nature, | T 
Move with Diſtreſs, or tickle you with Satyr. 3 
All muſt be pleas'd too with their Parts, we think : 
Our Maids have Sweethearts, and their W orſhips drink. 


Criticts, we know, by antiept, Rules may maul it 1 
But fare Gallants muſt 3 What d'ye call it. W 


me, 


ACT 1. SCENE „ 


35 Rodkx, Sir Humensy, Fuſtice TOTO 


* CONSTABLE, FILE ER T, SERGEANT, KiTTY) 
| Doxca, GRANDMOTHER, AUNT. 


Sir ROGER. 8 
E RE, Thomas Filbert, anſwer to your Nane; 
Dorcas hath ſworn to you ſhe owes her Shame : : 


Or Ir wed her ftrait, or elſe you're ſent afar, 
3 To ſerve his Gracious Majeſty in Woe.” 


4 
- 
Y 5 


8 FI IEBEBRTr. 


1 is falſe, tis bl ſcorn thy ene Toadh:. 


1 . [Puſhing Dorcas {rom him, 
Doncas. 


When their turn's ſerv'd, all Men will do as much. 
| Kir Tx. 


05. 800d your © Warlhips; eaſe a wretched Maid. 
| To the right Father let the Child be laid. 
Art thou not perjur d? Mark his harmleſs Look. 


How canſt thou, Dorcas, kiſs the Bible Book? 


 Haſt 
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The WHAT DE CALL IT. 
Haſt thou no Conſtience, doſt not fear Ola Nick ? 4 
Sure ſure the Ground will ope, and take thee Quick 

SERGEANT, J 
Zooks ! never wed, *tis ſafer much to-roam ; 
For what is War abroad to War at home? 
Who wou'd not ſooner bravely riſque his Life; 
For what's a Cannon to a ſcolding Wife? 
= FIL B BRT. 


Well, if I muſt, 1 muſt „l hate the Wench, 
I' bear a Muſquet then againR the French. 


From Door to Door I'd ſooner whine and beg, 
Both Arms ſhot off, and on a wooden Leg, 


Than marry ſuch a Trapes—No, no, I'll not: 


— —Thou wilt too late repent, whenl am ſhot. 
But, — why doſt cry. 


e 
———dtay, Juſtice, ſtay: 
Ah, little did I think to ſee this Day 


Muſt Grandſon Filbert to the Wars be preſt ? 


Alack! I knew him when he ſuck'd the Breaſt, 


Taught him his Catechiſm, the Feſcue held, 


And join'd his Letters, when the Bantling SpelPd. 
His loving Mother left him to my Care. 
Fine Child, as like his Dad as he could ſtare ! ! 


4% ET 
"4 
J 23s 
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ack Þ 


5 — 


a | And now lies buried by the Yew-tree's ſide. 


; f 4 O Tyrant Juſtices ! have you forgot 
How my poor Brother was in Flanders ſhot ? 
| Y 


L | You took the Law of Thomas for a Trout : 


I | And made him pay nine Pounds for Niſſpriſes. 


1 | [Sir Roger takes up the Tankard, 
N 2 in my Hand no Silver Tankard ſhine, 
| ; Nor my dry Lip is dy'd with Claret Wine, 


— — — — Woman forbear, 


The WHAT DYE CALL IT. 


| Come Cunidlemas, nine Years ago ſhe dy'd, 


AUNr. 


he ſhall walk in White, 
He ſhall—and ſhake your Curtains ev'ry Night. 
What though a paultry Hare he raſhly kil bd, | 
That croſsd the Furrows while he plough'd the Field? 
Vou ſent him o'er the Hills and far away ; 
Left his old Mother to the Pariſh Pay, 

q With whom he ſhar'd his Ten Pence ev'ry Day. 

Mat kill d a Bird, was from his Farm turm d out; ; 


* You preſs'd my Brother— 


2 89 


Vou ruin'd my poor Uncle at the 8 


Now will you preſs my harmleſs Nephew too? 
Ah, what has Conſcience with the Rich to do! 


Vet I can ſleep in Peace 
Sir RoORR. CAfter having drunk. 


(C Sir 


10 The WHAT DT E CALL IT. 
Sir Huupunx. [ Drinking. 

The Man's within the Alta — E 
Juſtice STATUTE. [Drinking alſo. 2 
— ———— 5 win | he Law is clear. | 


SPRGEANT, 9 5 
Haſte, let their Wan, Orders be obey'd. 
art, [_ Kneeling. 


Behold how low you have reduc'd a Maid. 
Thus to your Worſhips on my Knees I ſue, 
(A Poſture never known but in the Pew) 
If we can Money for our Taxes find, 
Take that—but ah ! our Sweethearts leave behind. 
To Trade ſo barb'rous he was never bred, 
The Blood of Vermine all the Blood he ſhed : 
How ſhould he, harmleſs Youth, how ſhould he then 
Who kilrd but Poulcats, learn to murder Men ? 
1 5 Docs. 5 
0 Nane Thomas ! hazard not thy Life 6 
By all that's good, I'll make a loving Wife: 
I'Il prove a true Pains-taker Day and Night, 
PN ſpin and card, and keep our Children tight. 
I can knit Stockings, you can thatch a Barn; 
If you earn Ten-pence, I my Groat can earn. 


The WHAT D'YE CALL IT. 11 
| Hou ſhall I weep to hear this Infant ery ?. 
0 [Her Hand on her Belly. 
, nen bave r no Father and no Husband I. 

2 KITTY. 

Hold, Thomas, hold, nor hear that ſhameleſs Witch : 
1 1 can ſow Plain-work, I can darn and ftitch ; 

1 can bear ſultry Days and froſty Weather: 

Ves, yes, my Thomas, we will go together; 


. 


Beyond the Seas together will we go, 5 
In Camps together, as at Harveſt, glow. 
This Arm ſhall be a Bolſter for thy Head, 
oy fetch clean Straw to make my Soldier's Bed; 
© There, while thou ſleep'ſt, my Apron o'er thee hold, 
or with it patch thy Tent againſt the Cold. 
| © Pigs i in hard Rains I've watch'd, and ſhall I do 
That for the Pigs, 1 would not bear for you? 


/ 
— 


jell 


FIL BERT. 
Ob, Kitty, Kitty, canſt thou quit the Rake, 
And leave theſe Meadows for thy Sweetheart's ſake ? 
Cant thou ſo many gallant Soldiers ſee, 
And Captains and Lieutenants ſlight for me? 
Say, canſt thou hear the Guns, and never ſhake, 
Dor fart at Oaths that make ee e 2 


— 


Canſt 


. 


12 The WHAT D'YE CALL TT. 
Canſt thou bear Hunger, canſt thou march and toil 
A long long Way, a thouſand thouſand Mile? 


And when thy Tom's blown up, or ſhot away, 
Then- canſt thou ſtarve ?-they'l cheat thee of my Pay. 


| | Sir Ro RR. [ Drinking. 
Take out that W ehch— 

Sir HunphRV. [Drinking 

hut give her Pennance meet. 

8 Juſtice STATUTE. | [Drinking alſo. 


I'll ſee her ſtand next Sunday in a Sheet. 
Dok cas. 

Ah! why does Nature give us ſo much Cauſe 
To make kind-hearted Laſſes break the Laws ? 
Why ſhould hard Laws kind-hearted Laſſes bind, 
When too ſoft Nature draws us after Kind 5 


e e e 
SC ENE II. 


Sir Rock, Sir Huweusy, Juſtice STATUTE, 
FirBERT, SERGEANT, KITTY, GRAND- 
MOTHER, AUNT, SOLDIER. 


3 


SOLDIER. 
Sergeant, the Captain to your Quarters ſent ; 
To ev'ry Alehouſe in the Town I went. 


The WHAT D'TE CALL IT, 13 
1 ur Corp'ral now has the Deſerter found; 
* The Men are all drawn out, the Pris ner bound. 


D SELOSANT. [To Filbert, 
y. = Come, Soldier, « come 


i — Ah! take me, take me too. 


EJ... GRANDMOTHER. 
et. Sa, forward Wench ;— 
to. 7 „ MONT: 
— —— hat would the Creature do? 
; This Week * Mother means to waſh and brew. 
5 Rirrr. 
; Brew, then ſhe may her ſelf, or waſh, or bake ; 


| I'd leave ten Mothers for one Sweetheart” 8 ſake. 
O Juſtice moſt unjuſt !— 


Firtnekr. 


— ——— 0 Tyranny! 
9 _Kirry. 
TE, How can I part 


N D- | FilLBERT. 


aus! and how can 1? 
1 KITT. 
O rueful Day 


14 The WHAT D'TE CALL Ir. 


Yet one Look more 


2 FIL BERT. 3 
—————Rueful indeed, I trop. 1 
| Kitty. 7 


o Woeful Day ! — 


FilLBERT. 


Kirrr. 
When Gentlefolks their Sweethearts kb behind, 
They can write Letters, and ſay ſomething kind; 
But how ſhall Filbert unto me endite, „„ 


When neither I can read, nor he can write? 


Yet, Juſtices, permit us e'er we part 


To break this Ninepence, as you've broke our Heart. & 


FII BERT. [ Breaking the Ninepence. 
As this divides, thus are we torn in twain. | 
KirTy. [Joining the Pieces, 8 
And as this meets, thus may we meet again. | 


[She is drawn away on one Side of the Sta ae 
by Aunt and Grandmother, 


FFC 
 [ Haul'd off on the other Side by the Sergeant, 


—— — One more eer yet we go. 


KirTrTy. 
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Err. 


138 34 
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bo, Fo * — 
: A comp 


4 — id to part. 
: KITTY. 


1 | Fil BERT. 
» — 3 — . ——— — Oh! 


6— wr" * 


SCENE III. 


art. $i RodkR, Sir Huurhkv, Juſtice STATUTE; 
10 0. f and CONSTABLE: 


| 

| 
1 
is 
6 
q 
! 
1 


4 Sir ROGER. [Drinking, 
* gee, Conſtable, that ev'ry one withdraw, 

: Sir H UMPHRY, [.Drinking. 
We ve Bae > | > 
| Juſtice STATUTE, [Drinking alſo. 

———— To diſcuſs a Point of Law. 


Age 


ant. 


SCENE 


So owe my Death to you, to you, to you. 


16 The WHAT PTE CALL II. 


SCENE IV. 


Sir Rocts, Sir HumenRy, Juſtice STATUTE, 


[They ſeem in earneſt Diſcourſe] 


Sir ROGER» 


I fay the Preſs-Act plainly makes it out. 


Sir HumPenuRY, 
Doubtleſs, Sir Roger, — 
Fuſtice STATUTE. 
— — — Brother, without doubt. 
4 Ghoſt riſes, 
1ſt GHosr. 


Tm Jeffry Cackle.—You my Death ſhall rue; 
5 For I was e by you, by you, by you. 
[Pointing to the Fuſtices. - 


Ahe G hoſt riſes. 
24 Guosr. 
I'm Smut the Farrier.—You my Death ſhall rue; 
For I was preſt by you, by you, by you. 
A Woman's G hof riſes, 
3d Guosr, 
Pm Beſs that hang d my ſelf for Smut ſo true; 
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The WHAT D'TE CALL IT. 


A Ghoſt of an Embryo riſes. 
41h Gnosr. 


1 was begot before my Mother married, 
ne whipt by you, of me poor Child miſcarried. 


Another Woman” s Ghoſt riſes. 
5th Gnosr. 


: Its Mother I, whom you whipt black and blue; i 
Both owe our Deaths to you, to you, to you. 


[AI Ghoſts ſhake their Heads. 
Sir ROGER, 


: Why do you ſhake your e Heads 45 me? 2 
1 ö You cannot ſay I did it- 


Born Jos riczs. 


3 
$ = 
IX Fon 1 

. 

Y 0 
A „ 
; 


.. ͤ v nwnor ve. 


8 If GuosT. 
All Three.—— f 
| 24 Gyosr. 
— inn 
| 34 Guosr. 
De — Il Three. 
| 4th Guosr, 


yh ance. 
—— Au Three. 


— — — 


18 The WHAT TYTE CALL 17 
ASONG ſung diſmally by a Gnosr. 


E Goblias and Fairys, 
With Friss and V agarys, 
Ye Fairys and Goblins, 

| Mith Hoppings and Hoblings, | 
It Come all, come all 

| To Sir Roger's great Hall, h 


= Al Fairys and Goblins, 
| iy 1 All G tis aud Fairys, 
0 With Hoppings and Hoblings, 
: With Foisks and Vagarys. 


CHORUS. 
Sing, Goblins and Fairys, | ; 
Sing, Fairys and Goblins, d 
With Frisks and Vagarys, 
eAnd Hopping! and rs, 


| 
Tre Guck * round the Juſtices who go F'is a I 
Las and the Ghosts — 4A 


The Exd of the Fit an, | 
ACT 


1 


ee 225 dhe 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
: A Field. 


Fru THY PEASCOD bound ; CoreoRAaL, 
8 x SOLDIERS, and COUNTRYMEN, 
'Y CoRrPORAL- 
: Tand off there, Countrymen; and you, the Guard, 
HJ Keep cloſe your Pris'ner- ſee that all's prepar'd. 
Prime all your F irelocks—faſten well the Stake. 
4 PRASscOD. 
- *Tis too much, too much Trouble for my ſake, 
| 0 Fellow-Soldiers, Countrymen and Friends, 
Be warn'd by me to ſhun untimely Ends: 
For Evil Courſes am I brought to Shame, 
| And from my Soul I do repent the ſame. 


al Oft my kind Grannam told me Jim, take warning, 
Be good and ſay thy Pray*rs--and mind thy Learning · 
wy: But 1, ſad Wretch, went on from Crime to Crime 


9 1 play'd at Nine- pins firſt in Sermon time: 
I rob d the Parſon” s Orchard next ; and then 
or which I pray Forgiveneſs) ftole—a Hen, 
D 2 When 
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; When I was preſs'd, I told them the firſt Day 
1 wanted Heart to fight, ſo ran „ NTT 
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| [Attempts to run off, but is prevented. b 
For which behold I die. *Tis a plain Caſe, 
"Twas all a Judgment for my Want of Grace. 

[The Soldiers prime, with their Muskets towards him, 


Hold, hold, my Friends; nay, hold, hold, hold, 


They may go off--and | have more to ſay, (I Pray; 
I. CounTRYMAN. 3 
Come, tis no time to talk.— 
II. CounTRYMAN. 


— —————Repent thine In, : 

And Pray in this good Book. — Dans him 4 Book, N 
| Prascop. 

— nes Wenn nant nn 1 will 1 will. 


Lend me thy Wanted i Pilgrim Pro 5 
[ Reads and weeps, 4 
(I cannot ſee for Tears) Pro Progreſs Oh 
—The Pilgrim's Progreſs — Eighth--Edi--ti--0n 
| Lon-don--Prin-ted--for--Ni-cho-las Bod-ding- ton 5 


- With new Ad--di--tions never made before. 
—Oh! *tis ſo moving, I can read no more. 
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SCENE II. 


* 


_ CoxpoRAL, Sor binks, Coux- 


f TRYMEN, SERGEANT, FiLBERT. 
A 


SERGEANT, > 
(ramm d 
What Whining's this ? —Boys, ſee your Guns well 


1 Dog, die like a Soldier —and be damn'd, 


F LLBERT, 
"My Friend in Ropes !—— 
3 . 
—— — l ſhould not thus be bound, 


I had Means: and could bur raiſe five Pound. 
"The cruel Corp ral whiſper'd in my Ear, 
Five Pounds, if rightly tipt, would ſet me clear. 
| | -F1LBERT. | 48 
0 Fere —Peaſcod, take my Pouch— tis all [ own. 
Cor what is Means and Life when Kitty's gone ) 
ris my Preſs Money — can this Silver fail? 
Tis all except one Sixpence ſpent in Ale. 
This had a Ring for Kitty's Finger bought, 
» Kitty on me had by that Token thought. 
But for thy Life, poor Tim, if this can dot; 
| Take: it, with all my Soul—thou'rt welcome to't. 
[Offers him his Parſe. 
I. Coux- 


1 
* 
- 
: 
4 


22 The WHAT D'TE\CALL IT. 
I. CounTRYMAN- 
And take my Fourteen Pence 

. Counrn YMAN. 
SL TL -And my Chin ring 
Would, for thy ſake, it were a better 9 


III. CounTRYMAN. 
And Maſter Sergeant, take my Box of Copper. | 


IV. COUNTRYMAN. 
And my Wife 8 Thimble.— 


V. COUNTARTMAN: 


— - And this e 
SERGEANT. 575 

No Bribes, Take back your Things-['1 have them not. 

Prascop. 
Oh! muſt I die? 

i nend of COUNTRYMEN. 

— Oh muſt poor Tim be not! 

PAS cop. 


F 
0 
But let me Kis thee firſt— [Embracing Filbert. 


The WHAT PTE CALL IT. 23 
SCENE III. 


4 Er MEN) SERGEANT, FILBERT, Doxcas. 


| DORCAS. 


———_— — Ah, Brother Tim, 

Why theſe cloſe Hugs ? I owe my Shame to him, 
He ſcorns me now, he leaves me in the Lurch; 

In a white Sheet poor I muſt ſtand at Church. 

© marry 8 Filbert.] Thy Siſter is with Child. 


of ak II Tim. 
And he, *twas ho my tender Heart beguil'd, 

not. Px ascop, 
Cour thou do this ? ? couldſt thou 
| LV. anger to F ilbert; 
1 SERGEANT. 

1. ———— Draw out the Men: 


Wick to the Stake; ; you muſt be dead by Ten. 
Be dead! muſt Tim be dead KS 


 PrzascoD. 


Dok cas. 
! ſhal ſink downright my Heart will burſt. 


"Praccon, ee SOLDIERS, Coun- 


Hold 


1 The hr DTECHLL IT. 


Fold, Sergeant, hold-yet e er you ſing the palme, ? 
Ah! let me eaſe my Conſcience of its Qualm. 
O Brother, Brother! Filbert {till is true. 
Ifouly wrong'd him—do, forgive me, do. [To Filb 
The Squire betray” d me; nay,—and what is worſe, 
Brib'd me with two Gold Guineas in this Purſe, 
To ſwear the Child to Filbert. 


PRAScOPD. 


— —— What a Jem 

My Siſter 1 is bo, Tom, forgive her, do, [To Filh 
FiLBERT. [Kiſſes Dorca 1 

But ſee thy baſe· born Child, thy Babe of Shame „5 1 
Who left by thee, upon our Pariſh came ; 


Comes for = — 


kg Ser ee 
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uw PEASCOD 8 e Cons 4 
. x NMEN, SERGEANT, Rte, Do xc 
i Joyce. | 


Px as cop. 4 
————0h! my Sins of Youth ! 7 
Why « on the Haycock didſt thou ape me, * » 
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q 0 ſave me, Sergeant ;—how ſhall I comply ? 
f 4 love my Daughter ſo—I cannot die. 

# Jo ren. 
Filb Muſt Father die! and I be left forlorn? 
rſe, A lack a day! that ever Joyce was born ! 

; No Grandſire in his Arms &er dand led me, 

1 And no fond Mother danc'd me on her Knee. 

| 'They ſaid, if ever Father got his Pay, 

9 1 ſhould have Two- pence ew ry Market - day. 
Fib PAS 
orca roor Child; hive Sorrow, and caſt Care behind thee) 
_ [The Pariſh by this Badge is bound to find thee. 
: [ Ponting fo the e 07 her Arm, 


by OE 
: : 


Jorct. 
Ihe Pariſh finds indeed but our Church-Wardens 
N I | Feaſt on the Silver, and give us the Farthings, - 
2 Then my School-Miſtreſs, like a Vixen 7. urk, 
0 7 Maintains her lazy Husband by our Work : 
Oury 5 | er long tedious Days Pve Worſted ſpun 3 
She grudg'd me Vittuals when my Task was done. 
} i Heav' n ſend me a good Service ! ! for I now 
5 3 Am big enough t to waſh, or r milk a Cow, 


Army woe 


= OT. 
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gs \ PrascoD. 
O that 1 had by Charity been bred ! 
[ then had been much better taught—than fed. 

Inſtead of keeping Nets againſt the Law, 

1 might have learnt Accounts, and ſung Sol fa. 
Farewell, my Child; ſpin on, and mind thy Book, 
And ſend thee ſtore of Grace therein to look. 
Take Warning by thy ſhameleſs Aunt; left thou 
Shouldft o'er thy Baſtard weep —as do now. 
Mark my laſt Words. —an honeſt Living get; 
Beware of Papiſhes, and learn to knit, 


[Dorcas leads out Joyce ſobbing and crying. 


CS ESD C 8 e eli | 


SCENE V. 


Prascop, CORPORAL , SOLDIERS, Coux- 


TRYMEN, 5 FIL BERT. 


Fi LBERT. 
Let” 8 rink before we part—for Sorrow s dry. 
To Tin 8 ſafe Paſſage. — 


[Takes out a Nabe "BY and drinks. BK 


I. CounNTRYMAN- 
— —— u drink too. 


S hs 15 N . 
” A. 


The WHAT DYE CALL IT. 27 
II. CouNTRTMAN. 
—— — — And l. 
P EAS coD. 
ah. let n me pledge tis my laſt earthly Liquor. 
[Drinks, 
When lam dead-you'll bind my Grave with Wicker, 


FX [ They lead him to the Stake. 


N= | 


J. COUNTRYMAN- 

| He was a ſpecial Ploughman—  [Sighing, 
f II. CouNTRTMAN. 

5 — meme — —Harrow'd well! 


* II. Count RYMAN. 
"And at our Maypole ever bore the Bell! 
- PEASCOD, 
{; 15m, is it fitting in this very Field, 
Where! ſo oft have reap'd, ſo oft have tilbd; 
© This Field, where from my Youth I've been a Carter, 
"I, in this Field, ſhould die for a Deſerter ? 
"Fe FIL BERT. 
$ E Tis hard, *tis wond'rous hard 
'i — SgRNO EAN. 
Zooks, here's a pother. 
1 rar him; Fd ſtay no he for my Brother. 


E 2 PrAage 
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Pr ascoD. 
L Diſtributing his Things among his Friends, 
Take you my Bacco Box my Neckcloth, you. 
To our kind Vicar ſend this Bottle-Skrew. 
But wear theſe Breeches, Tom; they're quite bran-new, 
FiLBERT, my 


Farewell— 
I. CouNTRYMAN. 


II. COUNTRYMAN, 


— —8 * ye, Tim. 
III. CouNTRYMAN. 
— at — Ade. 
IV. CounTaywan, 
— — —ů—B —— Adieu. _ 
[They all take * Leaves of Peaſcod by 
bali Hands with him, 


1 is 5 0 
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7 SCENE VI 
LPs::coD, CorroRaAL, SOLDIERS, CouN- 


>? TRYMEN, SERGEANT, PILBERT, fo them g 
SOLDIER i great haſte. 


DW. 7 | 
4 SOLDIER. 


3 Hold why ſo furious, Sergeant? by your Leave, 
Untye the Pris ner See, here's a Reprieve. 


[Shows 4 Paper, 


2 F - N * 2 
e 
n . 4 


Co Rus of COUNTRYMEN. Hus rang. 
A Reprieve, a Reprieve, a Reprieve. 
9 [Peaſcod is unty 'd, and embraces his Friends, 


eee red ee 
SCENE VII. 


| PraccoD, CoxroxAL, SOLDIERS, CounTay» 
d „ MEN, SERGEANT, FILBERT, CONSTABLE. 

EK CONSTABLE. 

| Friends, e him, reprehend him there. 


SERGEANT, 


ConsTABLE, 


——— Por ſtealing Gaffer Cas gray Mare. 
3 [They ſeize the Sergeant. 
PzASe 
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 PrAscop. | 
Why, heark ye, heark ye, Friend : ; you'll go to Pot. 
Vous you? be rather hang'd--hah !--hang'd or ſhot ? 
SERGEANT, | 
| Nay, hold, hold, hold 


PEAS cop. 


— — — Not if you v were my Brothier. E 
28 ; Friend, ſhould you not hang as wells Another? 
CONSTABLE, 
Thus ſaid Sir Fohn— the Law muſt take its courſe ; 
Tis Law that he may ſcape who ſteals a Horſe. 
But (faid Sir John) the Statutes all declare, 
The Man ſhall ſure be hang'd—that ſteals a Mare. 
Pras cop. I To the Sergeant. 
Ay--right--he ſhall be hang'd that ſteals a Mare. 
He ſhall be hang'd—that's certain; and good Cauſe. 
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5 
A rare good Sentence this how is't ?—the Laws 
| | HIS 
1 
> 


3 No—not the Laws—the Statutes all declare, | 
The Man that ſteals a Mare ſhall ſure be hang d 53S 
No, no—he ſhall be hang'd that ſteals a Mare, 


| [Exit Sergeant guarded, Countrym en, See. 3 
huxxaing after him. Fx 


8 - £3, *% 
f "Wa * 
14. W „ i 


SCENE 


The WHAT PTE CALL IT. 35 


80 EN E VIII. 


* Kirry with her Hair Jooſe, GRANDMOTHER; 
Z AunT, HAYMAKERS, Croxus of S1GHs 
and GROANS. 


K1TTY. 

-| I Dear Any Fields, farewell ; ye Flocks, and you 

_ © Sweet Meadows, glitt'ring with the pearly Dew : 

Land thou, my Rake, Companion of my Cares, 

1 © Giv' n by my Mother in my younger Years: _ | 
irh thee the Toils of fulleight Springs have known, 
Tis to thy Help ! owe this Hat and Gown 5 

* F | On thee Pve lean'd, forgetful of my Work, 


| While Tom gaz d on me, propt upon his Fork: 


ns - 
Oo 
= n —— 


| 9 Farewel, farewel; for all thy Task is o'er, * 
A A Kg ſhalt want thy Service now no more. | 
. [Flings away the Rake; . 
Cnoxvs of Sighs and Groans. | 
F1 | Ab— 0 Sure never was the like before! 3 
: Fire. | 
4 bk the Maid, whoſe Sweetheart never hears 
| The Soldier's Drum, nor Writ of Juſtice fears. 


» 


+ * 


_ CnHorvs f Sighs and Groans. 

'Ah! ; O! poor Soul ! alack! and well a day! 
. e | 
You, Beſs, ftill reap with Harry by your Side; z 
You, Jenny, ſhall next Sunday be a Bride: 3 
But I forlorn his Ballad ſhews my Care; 1 
| [Gives Suſan 4 Balla 8 
Take this ſad Ballad, which I bought at Fair; 1 1 

Suſe can fing—do you the Burthen bear, [ 


A BALLAD. 


r AER Fe hs : . bee 
c d io. M.. e La 


1. 

WAS when the Seas were roaring ; 
With hollow Blaſts of Wind, 1 

A Damſel lay deploring, Dr, + 
All on a Rock reclin'd. 

Wide er the rolling Billoms 

She caſt a wiſtful Look ; 


Her Head was crown'd = Willows 
That tremble oer the Brock, 
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Twelve Months are gone and over, 
And nine long tedious Days. 


| . : = 1 3 A, 
Why didſt thou, vent rous Lover, 


Why didſt thou truſt the Seas ? 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou cruel Ocean, 


And let my Lover reſt ; 


Ab! what's thy troubled Motion | 
To that within my Breaſt? © © 


3.85 


The Merchant, rob'd of Pleaſure, 


Kb 
8 4 
<> % . 
* Þ 


Sees Tempeſts in Deſpair , 
But what's the Loſs of Treaſure 
To loſing of my Dear ? 
Should you ſome Coat be laid on 
| Where Gold and Dimonds grow, 
You'd find a richer Maiden, 
But none that loves you ſo. 

4. 


Hom can they ſay that Nature 


| Has nothing made in dain; 
Why then beneath the Water 
Should hideous Rocks remain? 
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I could not ſure do otherways than well. 


But hearkye, ee and gives her 4 ' Penkaiſe | 


If the poor Soul can have the Heart to die. 


* 
n 


No Eyes the Roch diſrover, 
pat lurk bentath the Dee, 
To wreck the ward ring Lover, 
And leave the Maid to weep, 
All melancholy lying, 
Thus wail'd ſhe for. her Dear; 
Repay'd each Blaſt with Sighing, 
Each Billow with 4 Tear; 0 
When o'er the white Wave ftooping 
His floating Corpſe ſhe ſpy d; 
Then like a Lilly drooping, 
She bow'd her Head, and dy d. 


_ 


— 
— 


KI Try. 85 
Why in this World ſhould wretched Kirry ſtay ? 
What if theſe Hands ſhould make my (elf away? 


A Maid ſo true's too innocent for Hell. 


Avr. 
—— „ dot tis but to try + 


Af de to the E aymakers 
Thus 
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[aus then I alte benen 1 Head aſide. 
Br. 1000 Sicc 
is ſhameleſs "1 to fail as . have dyd. 
o-take chu G60 OR ber. a Cord. 
— RE - ANT,” "7.193877 rut 
R———— Withthis then ſhale be ſped. 
| 124) 1 [Putting the Neoſe round ber Neck. 
[15 eee avi ene: WITTY» 
E ut Curs are W 11171 


MM 


* 1427 . 
voled Tis Aut. 45 
q 2 1 . 7 by. 
P Ss we 11 A $5 2 of "ID + 4 


chriſtians hould die in bed, 
TEL 97 E-  Kirry,/ 
en find me hither = there Il moan: . weep, 


RS: * 
% 8 


Ki TTY. 

hen I am cold, and ftretch'd upon my Bier, 

y reſtleſs Sprite ſhall walk at Midnight here: 

Here ſhall I walk——for *twas beneath yon Tree 
ilbert firſt ſaid he lord—loy d only me, 

[Kitty faints, 


? A 


nd cloſe cheſe weary * at pang: 1 550% 88 


or Sleep. 2 "i 


7 HD GRrAND- 


Eg 
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It flows, and flows, and will for ever flow. 


Bagpipes in Butter, Flocks in fleecy Fountains, 
(urns, n Seas of Milk, and honey 
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GNANDMO THERA. . E net 
She ſvoons, poor Soul—help, —_ 

het Go ee Auxr. cot ame 
she's in Fits. 
Bring Water, Water, Water. — 
2d iet G „„ 


bene 


a her Wits. | 
; [They e Vater 191 ber. 
Kitty: B Ar 418 2 


Hah A am turn'd a Stream'——look all below; z 


The Meads are all afloat the Haycocks ſwim, | 
Hah ! who comes here? my Filbert ! droun not him. 9 


(Mountains. 4 : 
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= 8 0 E N E 1. 2 A5 
3 * TRL 
aint vl GnanpaoTHER,) "60 Hayt 
MAKERS, CHoxus wa SIGHS- and GROANSy 
Fr. I 1 14 . 1 | 


kKurv. „ eee 


* 
: 


1 : It 3 18 $ his Ghoſt—or.i is it he indeed 


| Wert thou not ſont to War ? hah, doſt thou bleed? 
* | No tis my Hilbert. TEAS 7 x 


„„ AR Fir ERr. \ [Embracing ber. 


+ *% 6 0 * 


4 3 A 0 7 4 * * = =y 


1 . I he, *tis he. 
| Dorcas confeſs d; the Jute 8 me Gow.” 


ö I'm thine Ts; e al © 
ay Krrrr. DOOR e n 


1 N. i : - * 1 Ts * N : * » N 
. 7} TW of ; + £ 7 
1 1 3 1 ; : * 


* i Ce | | Rense. 3 | 


cone, let s to Church, to 1 


=_ : r. 


1 Furxnr. 

= cnokus f Mm 
IE Y A Wedding, a Beddio $3 a Wedding, a Bedding, 
Exeunt all the eAtors, 5 


Sir 
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Sir Roger. Ay, now for the Wedding. 


Where's he that plays/the Parſon. Now 
Net | 6 ts, you ſhall ſee what was never 


n London Stage. n Height 1 
boy whats:our Play at aftand? - | N 
Enter @ Countryman. 
Country- man. So, Baſe y your Worſhip, 1 I 
| ſhould have play d the Par 1 but our Bikes | 3 
would not lend! Hs Gown, for he ys * 15 a E 
Profanation.'' Nob It: „ 116800 3; 181 N 1 
Sir Roger. What a ſcrupulous Whim, is this? . 
an innoce thing! believe me an innocent = 
thin . rie Juſt fic ces aſſent by Node and —— Y 
Enes s the P anifh-Clar * 0 wh. = 
kane. Maſter Doctor ſaith he hath two F 
and twenty good Revlangpgainit it From the 
Fathers, and he is come himſelf to utter them * 
unto your Worſhip. x 
Sir Roger. What ſhall our Play be ſpoiPd ? FF 
Ill have "none of his Reafons=call in Mr: In- 1 
ference. | —fL9 HG) OI 449 | 91 _ 
Stave goes out, and fe. enters. | 1 
Stave: Sir, he faith he never greatly. af. 
fected Stage Plays. 7 
Uithin. Stave, Stave, Staue. 
Sir Roger E hg! e 5 
Miebir. Stade, Stau. ny 
Sir Roger. What ſhall. the. Curato con- 
troul me? Have not I the Preſentation? Tel! 
him that 1 will not have my Play ſpoil' d; 
nay, 


Spin, — 


. 
A 
1 545 
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nay, that he ſhall e the C . himſelf— 
I fay he ſhall. ee. 
Sta ve goes. out, and re-enters. wp 
= Stave. The Steward hath perſwaded him 
to join their Hands in the Parloyr within 
but he ſaith he will not, and cannot in Con- 
ſcience conſent to expoſe. his Character before 
neighbouring Gentlemen ; neither will he en- 


9 


Wa Stage pro tempore. 
. ee, Ver likely: The good Man 
may have Reaſon. - 

faiths Statute. In troth, we muſt in ſome 


ſcie 9 
1 ot - > hu . 


Sir Roger. what's a Play without a 


o natural! d'ye ſee now, Neighbours ? the 


= gain—well play'd, Doctor; well play'd, Son 
Thann 44. Come, come, Pm fatisfy*d—now 
i for the Fiddles and Dances. 

. Enter Steward, Fold Thomas, Fa, 
= Stave, ce. 

res Sir Acker, you are Ver merry. 
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ter into your Worſhip's Hall; for he calleth it 


2 3 —— ́ U— ——— — —— —— 


TE fort comply with the ſcrupulous tender con. 


I Nas lage ? and ahr is a Marria ge, if one {ces | 
bs Y but ſet the Doors wide open, chat we may foe : 
A Z how all goes on. Exit Stave. 
; ; l Io Roger at the Door pointing. 


bg 1-faith—to have and to hold! right a- 
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* 7 # ; 8 
* | 4 1 1 


$0, comes a Reck'n ning dll the Badan "rich 0 er; | 
The, dreadful Reck ing, en Men ſmile 10⁰ more. 


Hit e 4 179 


rr, ot 


T wiſh you 1 of your Play, and of your 
Daughter. I had. no way but this to repair | 
the Rae your Son had done my Child—She 
ſhall ſtudy, to deſerve your Favour. _ ; 
[Preſenting Kitty to Sir Roger. 
Sir Roger... Married! how married! can 
the Marriage of Flbert and Carrot have any 5 
thing to do with my Son? 
Steward. But the Marriage of J homas and ; 
Katharine may, Sir Roger. . 
Sir Roger. What a plague, am 1 trickd 
then? I muſt have a Stage Fay, wich a Px! 
8 Humphr). 9. Ik this Speec be in the Play, 
remember the Tankard, Sir Roger. | : 
Squire Thomas. Zoolks, theſe Stage Plays 4 
are plaguy dangerous Things but T am no 
ſuch Fool neither, but 1 know this was all 
your Contrivance: E 
Juſtice Statute. Ay, Sir, Roger, you told 5 
us it was you that gave him the Hint. 

Sir Roger. Why Blockhead! Puppy! had 

ou no more Wit than to ſay the Ceremony ? | 

: he ſhould only have married you in Rhime, 
„ 5 
Squire Thomas. why, what did 1 know | 
ha? but fo it is and ſince Murder will 


our, as the Saying 1 is; look ye Father, I was 
under 


1. {have been married 1 N other. 
. [Sir Roger walks up and down frettin 
"| and goes out ine Paſſion. " 
ll Sir Hump "Ye In troth, it was in ſome ſort 
„my Opinion before; it is good in Law. | 
WH Juſtice Statute. Good in Law, good in 
Law but bold, we muſt not loſe the 
) W Dance. 

id | | 

1888 e 
ys | Stave. x 

2 | z Our S tage Play has a Moral—and uo debt 
e all have Senſe enough to find it out. 

Id i ne” 

ad| „„ 

ne, | FINIS 
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under ſome fort of a Promiſe too, d'ye ſee— = 
ſo much for that——IfTI be a Husband, I be. 
a Husband, there's an End on't. — ſure 1 muſt 


* 7 
* . 4 
„ * 
Ws ka 
E — 
. * 1 * 
23 + + 
MR 
of ”—_ 
Þ — 
OY 0 27 
2 3 
4 * * 4 £2 


m7 = 
” 4 AMY 
* a p 
„ — 
0 444 
* \ * 
"ths 
L + 
Xs s 


£0 - 
EY 
LY 
1 
7 
: 
* .. 7 


1 
3 
* 

oy 

* 

* 
* 

* ® 

* 


—— 
1 4 
— 1 
* 
-— * 
* - 
. 
* 
* 


* 
* * 
* 
= 
1 
— 
82 wit 
i» 
* 
BY 
— 
— 
4 
- 
# 
* 
tf to 122 * 
< 
8 
n 
* * 
3% 
- * 
"4 a » 4 
— 
+ * 
13 
# - 
= 
5 
a 
QI 
* 
* 
— 
* 
wt . 
* 4 
* 
* 
> 
F 4+ 
a \ 


— 
* 
. 
_— 
- 2 * 
«V. — 
* 4 
— * 
* 
- 
* 
* 
. 
* ” 
2 
* * 
T * 
4 
8 * 
. 4 
= 
* 
* 
* 
— —_ 
Loo. s * 
s aw * 
* 
ns 
1 % * 
— 
* 
* PL 
as - 7 
- 
4 ww 
7 
Y - Cs 
— 
4 
* 
* 
* * * 
* „ 
wr * 


*%. 


—— — 


